A   VISIT   TO   THE   BRANCH   HOSPITALS

seeing to the comfort of the patients in the wards, now
arranging where to put the operation cases in his already
overcrowded hospital. After I have finished he will have
to see about the clearing up, and the preparation of things
for the work of the morrow. Finally, he may have to be
up half the night with a maternity case, and someone
may fetch him along to go several miles to a jungly village
to see some bad typhoid patient, or to save a little child
with pneumonia.

But, on the next morning, when I arrive, he is all smiles
and cheerfulness and courtesy. There is no impatience;
I have no feeling that he is " hot and bothered " ; he
shows no resentment at the jostling and pushing crowd.
.They are wonderful men, these South Indians, and nobody
could wish for more willing and cheerful helpers than they.
I never wear a hat in India, preferring to get God's good
ultra-violet rays rather than to avoid the imagined dangers
of sunstroke. But if I had a hat, I would take it off to
these faithful doctors in our branch hospitals.
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